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You don’t want Cheap Jewelry.

It |s almost a disgrace to wear It,
and an ever constant annoyance on
account of defects. Pay a reasonable
price, and Insist upon somathing good,
Buy of us and rely on our guarantee,

HARRY J. ROBINSON
ATTORNEY AT LAW
304-308 Judge Building, Bt Lake Oity

MADE DRUNK BY MOSQUITOES

Bmall Pests, Not the Wild Animals
Are the Real Troublen of the
African Hunter.

“The African mosquitocs Intoxicate
you, They Inject so much pulson Into
You thiat you are dazed, your eyes roll
and you stagger and spenk thLickly.
In a word, you're druuk,” suld a mls
slonary.

“In the Nyassn country 1'd always
start getting ready for bed and the
mosquitoes un hour before sunset. I'd
el up my mosquito net with the ut-
moat care. I'd clamp dowa Its edges
with valises and boxes, I'd light inslde
it three green wood fives, filling it
with a bitter smoke that all insucts
are supposed to loathe,

“Finally I'd get in  myseif. I'd
smoke big plpes of the blnck native
tobung o, and 4 lopg miserably in
that hot, smoky atmosphere for the
dawn.

“Despite ull my precautions quite
200 or 300 mosquitoes would get in-
slde my net as soon a8 darkness fell
ThHey were like a whiriwind In there,
It couldn't have boen worse, Thelr
nolse and thelr nipping made mo
feverish—mude me really delirious at
times,

YAt last In exhaustion 1'd get a few
hours of troubled sleep, awakening
for breakfast, drunk from the polson
injected by hundreds of tiny needles
into my weins,

“No, It lsn't the elephants or the
glraffes that trouble the African hunt
or, but the ‘skeeters.’ "

Pompadour la a Talented Cat.

Pompadour, a large Thomas cat
vwned by Mry, James Howe of Skow-
hegan, Me,, Is noted for hls Intelll-
gence and sagoncity.

A short time ago he ealled another
<at to his afd. to vid the house of a'
Jarge number of mice, He directed the
strange cat to stand by the door lead
ing Into the shed while ho (Pompa
dour), slowly worked a string that had
a plece of cheese fastened to it allur
ing the mice Into the kitchen Thal
night 40 or B0 mice wore slain by
Pompadour and hls asslsiant,

Mr. Howe llves some distance from
the postofMes and usually sends his
mall by the last evening traln,  As
soon as he has his letters ready he
ties them to Pompadour's neck and
ithe cut carrles them to the postofice,

The Miils of the Gods.

They tell us that ever so slight a
«hange in the earth’'s tipping on (s
axis brought the glacial perigd that
swallowed up all lUle i the north as
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SYNOPSIS,

Three girls Ellzabeth, Gabrielle and
Ellse—sturted for Cannda to spend  Che
summer thete.  On board steamer they
were frightensd by apapparently dement-
rd stennger, who, Unding & brg belanging
to one of them, ook enjoyment in scra

tUnizing n photo of the telo.  Elide shiared
het Rrateroom with: o Mes, Cirabor
bound for Cansdi.  The young wor
n slghisoeing ftour met Mrs,
anslously nwalting her husbiand, w
A monln for sailing.  They were
Auced to Lopd Wilfrid snd Lady
A cottsge LY the ooenn wias rented
the ftrle  for the summer. Klizabeth
learnad thnt a felend of hor fathor's wias
to onll, Two o eallodd, one of them
belng the
Atonmer,

Intro-
Kdith

aoting stranger on the
girln. were “not_at home
Bl discay By the eards left that
of the man was Ellzabeth's father's
friond The mon proved to be John .
Binke and Gordon Bennett, The party
wis tolil of the search for smugglers In
the vielnity of the cottage, Ellse visited
Mrs. Gralimm to fimd that her fhe woae
not the happlest. Bhe lenrned that the
Grahams and I.ml':.' BEaith were soquuint-
md. A wisp of yollow halr feom Mro Gra
k‘[atlu'n !lwkr-l fell Into the hands of Ellse

i, Cienhiam's hoale wias binck, During
& storm the young women heard a crash
In the basement of the cottage and a mo-
ment lator Mary Anne, thelr wiinan sery-
ani, enterol], ler arm blecdling Ta ns-
sure them  there Mary
Atine  desconded to Liaserient dlone
and quicted thele fo Lady Bdith told
the girls of & robher jewaols ot the
natel. Foaring for the satety of her own
gems, she loft them In a sate at the col-
fage. Mr. Cordon Benpelt was properly
ntroduesd, expliined his queer actlons
relurned the lost boag and told of myst
g dolngs of o yenr hili COTe
with the vattage, Exploring the
ne af the glrls found o sphing coff-hut-
oin, the exact counterpirt of which hoth
dordon Beanett and Lady Bdith were
futind Lo posscess, olro,

CHAPTER VIil—Continued.

“Don’t be ‘opjn’ that, Miss Gabrl:
elle:" it was Mary Anne who sapoke,
nnd she stood lstening to the story
with disheloth In one hand acd plate
In the other. “Don't be ‘opin® that.
Hemember the mother what bore “im,
and them that loves "lm, be ‘e what ‘e
may."

“Well " sald Gabrielle, “his mother
shonld have brought him up "better,
that's all I've got to say about it; and
I do hope he'll be eaught and pun-
Ishad, Glve us something good for
lunech, won't you, Mary Aou®? 1'm
Htnrving.

“And, Elise,” she continued, "I made
an engneement for us all to go, sall-

wits no danger,
the

the lee crept dowh from the pole, lnch |

by fnch, foot by foot. When it right
ed Itself aguin our present day broke,
and the river wore s way tlhrough
the rock, dralning the mighty glnolers.
So the dawn of a new humanity in
which uon, facing toward the ldeal of
brotherhood, shall do justice and lovae
mercy s upon us now, It Is good,
when one gots iImprtient, to remembeor
that these things are so, that though
the mille of 'God grind slowly they
grind exceeding small. — Jacob A
Fiis in The Survey.

The Mean Things.

A good many married wen would re
gard a tax on bachelors ns a tax on
intelligenca.

Manicuring a Horse. N

A horse’s hoof s really the samae
thing a# the toe or finger nails of hue
man beiugs, or of animals havipg
toes, The hoof growg Just us a tos
nall does and more rapldly on unshod
horses than on thoge wenring shoes
Its growth 18 much faster on horsea
that are well groomed and woll fed,
upon an average of a third of an inch

a month. The hitnd hoofs grow faster
than the forsé hoofs. The oo of the
hootf being the longest poart, 11 takes
longer for (L to grown down there thap
at the heo The new hoof grows out

any cracka or defecwn In the whaole,
griandunlly working dJdown to whers
It can bé cut off, just as with huma

Duger nulls

Cold Storage Eggps.

Bome of Lhos £x5 now going Into
eold stormg Hity never ool it
¥ tn, but Wil remain, ko tl giid
ri ryve In th nnk of Kneginnd, o i
puart of the capital stock of ths ald
ELOURE® COlcers in Bomge hture Koo
logteal ora, = ey nre dug up, il
nerimeniers of the duy 0 ly it
oo seclog she Foor not Cthey will
hatoh ou Ui

Wants a Ham Sandwich Mine

Really, wo can fully express our
pleasure at Ll 1 ivery of e w
dlamond fleld lu South Africs.  Now,
if a ham sandwich win il naugh
to: Macon for our childion work In,
could be located, ou! il would

be complote.—MRcou

There's a Reason for It
When an actress gety old enough 10
be willing to publlah all ber love let
ters it may be taken for granted that
(ke lget of her copy was in several
years ago

| tel]l you—-the guests mt

Ing this afternoon with the Camphbells
And do yon know—I almost forgoet to
the hotel had
to submit to having thelr trunks
gonrched. 1 think it was Insulting, but

Lady BEdith salld she thought it only
right."”

"I, Gabrielle” es2id Elizabeth,
tocking her lettor inslde her shirt

waist, to be brought forth iu private
later, “von forgot I told Mr. Bennott
he eould bLring his friend Mr. Blake
thig afternoon. [ meant to have ten
on the veranda."

“8o voun did, Well, we can ull come
home about four o'cloek.”

“And 'l he ready fur you," prom
Ised Mary Anno, eagerly. “Don’t you
fagh verself, Miss Hlizabeth; I'll have
overytiiing lald out and ready, and
I'N make yon some nlee lttle cakes,
too, and ‘ave them ‘ot and ready, fur
well 1 know you'll be "ungry.”

So when Lord Willrld salled to our
Httle allp that afternocon he found us
walting for him and quite prepared for
a ool time, There was 4 nice broeze,

nnd the sea wasg,not too rough, so we |

—

wind the bout ont
at & good pace. The salt spray dashed
up In our faces and our halr blew
Into our eyes, but we did not care, for
wo reached the alip a full minute he
fore Mr. Bennott, and could exult over
his defeat oven while obliged to ad
mire his hoat

“Hut this {g not the boat you left at
the sllp the day It stormed,” remarked
Gabrielle; “this is much newer—yes,
and much prettier, but 1 belleve the
ather 18 faster, When you race with
ug you must nlways take your swifteat
bout, vou know."

"But 1 ean’t race that bont, unfor-
tunately,” he returned, with a short
laugh. “When | came to get it that
morning It had vanlshed entirely—
hroken away, 1 suppose—and T had to
go home In a Nehing smock 1 happened
to be able to hire. 1 think It is very
inhosplitable of you to keep yoor boat.
house door locked.™

“I think so, too,"
“and If 1 can over remember it 1 am
zolng to got n locksamith from the vil-
lake and have it oponed.”

We were all ready to do justice to
the' nlee  hot enkos and tea Mary
Anne had walting for us, and we found
Mr. Blake guite an scquisition. He
wus a quiet man, who, as Gabrielle
anld, always seemed to be about to
make a brilllant remark and never did,
but kapt us on the alert walting for It

Lady Edith took off her hat and Jald
It on the chalr beside her, and [ {dly
pleked it up, smoothing out the vell
which was knotted around It and
thinking how wonderfully well it
sulted her fowerdike face. Suddenly
I paused, however, for in the vell
fustening the chiffon to the hat brim, 1
dnw o small pin shaped like a key,
and the counterpart of one lUnk of my
cuflf button.

I was about to draw it out and ask
hor ahout i1, for the design was un-
usual, when 1 saw a gruy shadow cross
her face and her eyes dilate strangely,
She was looking beyond me, atralght
at Gordon Bennett, and [ looked also,
wondering greatly,

He was bending forward, cup in
hand, talking to Gabrielle, and a ray
from the setting sun reached the

through the wate)

=

Thinking How Wonderfully Well it
Suited Her Flowerlike Face.

spoun, causing it to
moved it and insensibly attragt the
eve,  Something gleamed als
from his white eravat, and 1 saw thot
his searf-pin was the head of the
Sphinx o rivksed dall gold,
CHAPTER VIIL
“What 1 like best about Mary Anne,”
remarked Ellzabeth appreclatively, “is
that she I8 80 dependable,”

el

We were standing at my window,
witching Mary Apne and a mar
ket basket digappear in the di
rection of the village. We regardod

her Broad boack and deliberate move
ments with genvine affection, know
Ing that her foraging would be enil
nently successful nnd our larder sat
isfuctorily atocked, which desirable re

sult was uot by any means certnin to
follow when we ourselves went to mir-
kot,

thoronehly  enjoyed  ourselves  and
nlll-,n]l.- =, 1. P :|Jm.un-: iho nelshboring Gubrielle and Ellzabeth had .h.--:t
jalands. ndmiring the Eandsome resl- | Bate onand even curried gloves, which
doncos with  whioh they sesnied "’l mesnt that something unusual was
ahotind about 1o hitppen

“Rut 1 would just as lieve haye onr| “1f w8 had pot made such i definite
cotliige on the bluft as any of them," | engagemont with the Campbells, |
doclar Eliznbuth, contentedly, and | woulil. pols g9, 0ng) 8169, ApnQimead
wo all ag eod With her | Galglelle. "1 don’t Jike to leave you

We suiled so nenr the Amerionn |
ghore thiat we conld Hstinganish the
glens on the whart of the Hule town
where the boat landed, and Gabrielle
proposed  golng ashore and looking
ground & Widde.  Lord WIlfrld busied
himsell with his sall for o moment |
then tnroped and looked steadily at.his

shnll we land

e wing s dend t us

Inle AanmMe n wek buek hos
vedin, bhut of course; If von think bisst
| 1 willl

Oh. 1 hardly think 1t would e
Tastere, he re ed The girl
il L] b ment yYou Know

# oth !

3 \ Hed

; y ‘whiel 1
i W i nti Vi

i Hin tiba

I n R TN

lagrned later on that the |
Qulte particu
ance of thelr boa

T at Bar Harboy nhout thelr !
L0 LT TR nnd that thery iong
them o friendly rivalry on the saubject
We halled him merrily and ehsllopgod
Bl to race us honms nd in spite of

alone with a headuche,”

“Of course you must go” I relurned

ruefully, “We have sot too many thine
and been disappolnted o put It on
agaln, Then, too, remember Lord Wi
frld is 1o meet you over there at lunch
“on, il ug he buve adliready
started, there 18 no way of letting hilm
know I witl be oll right when you
come home, but It g too bad.”

Faor this was the day agreod M 1
after varlous disappolntments, for
ghopping expedition o the sl toy
oross the waler, We Intonded o talie
ndvantage of the Hitle seamer il
CrossEeld avernr) IO and  reéturn
gvery afterndon, explore th
invest in o few nrtlcles 01
Dol suppls i Camnpbell and
bLrother wer ™inin u il w £L
ticiphted n vet

I wils thprefor NIukly digappolnlis
when 1 wakenod tha! momine wit
dull piin In my eveballs 1 have red )
10 respect and
ATENG While
tollets, prot !
ledving me alone, 1 T
head against 1he window frame A
tried to caloulnte how long It wou
probably be before my braln folt .«
sealn and e wonld sevin worth
Ing

Lord Wilfrid's statement about the |

agreed Elizabeth, |

gleam as e

—

Tt 18 the kindest thing you ean do
for me” I sald at Inst. "1 prefer to
lie glone when my head aches. When
vou get off 1 will take something and
e down, and Mary Anne will make
me some ten for lunch. By the time
you come home tired and rather cross
I shall be all freshly dressed and as
vool and comfortable ag pousible. Now,
If you don't start, yon will miss your
boat™ .

They finally sat out, and I walched
them walk down the path toward the
village, Hoth were tall and slender,
bt there the resemblones cedsed en.
tirely, CGahrielle was strietly tallor
muade from shoe to hat, but Elizabeth
inclined toward softening the severity
of such eostumes by varlous feminine
deviees very telling in thelr effect, es
pecially upon the masculine element
uf soclety.

When Gabrieile turned and waved
het tightly-rolled sllk umbrella In &
furewe’l salute, I thought her plain
wellfitting skirt and jacket, immacu
Infely severe linen ghirt walst, stin
cravat and trim little hat with Its knol
of ribbon and long black quill, the only
corre¢t costume f{or any one., Bul
when Ellzabeth also turned and rafsed
hor rod parazol 1 was not go sure, for
the pretty tan-colored skirt nnd short
Kton Jacket, the dainty white blouse
and the light straw hat with a red
rose under the brim, were certainly
very becoming, as well as entirely
sultable,

I lay quite still for some hours, then
found myself gradunlly reviving and
with n strong desire for a cup of ten,
The house seemed very quiet, and
though I opened my door and called
sevaral times thers was no response.
I was foreed to conclude that Mary
Anne had taken advantage of our In-
tended absence to spend the day in the
village, not knowing I had remained
nt home,

I therefore got up and went down to
the kitchen to see what [ conuld find;
for 1 had eaten no breakfast, and felt
that T would now be all the better for
a little food,

The fire was out, and the prospects
discouraging to one disinelined to make
much of an effort; but I found some
crackers, and remembered that Mary
Anne had mentioned puttive 7 < milk
on the hanging shell In t ur, 5o
I got a glass and went after ii, cracker
Jar In hand.

The cellar had been well aired and
was much less damp and musty than
on my previous visit. Algo, the litter
of hoxes and othee rubbish had beer
neatly piled along the wall, and the
whole plice seemed more habitable,
The sen breeze swept through the open
windows untll the hanging shelf
crenked on It rusty chains, and a ray
of sunlight penetrated the dark re
ceBs, nimost reaching the paclhing ense
at the end, P

I found the milk and filled my glass,
then wandered afmlessly into the re.
cess, sat down upon an aplurned box,
and began my Iunch. [ do not under-
stand why | should have elected to do
this, when the entire house was at my
disposal, but sometimes one obeys an
impulege without any tangible reason
for dolng ro,
| As 1 sat contentedly nibbling =n
| erneker and gipping the milk 1 heard
volces, muflled but quite distinet, as
though on the ather side of & thin par
tition, At Arst | wa= alarmed, but in
nn instant [ recognized Mary Anne's
familiar tones and was corresponding
Iy relleved, although her whereabouts
| wia still a mystery.

“Now, then,” sald o man's volee Im
patfently, “don't let's have # seene
wnd, for heaven’s sake, don't turn on
the wnter-works-—this place s damp
enough alrendy,"”

“Oh, Willy, my dear, dear boy,” she
andd appesiingly: “don't go for to he
ihort wi' me—don’t, now!"

(TO BE CONTINUED,)
COMMON LOT OF ALL MANKIND
Who Is There Among Us Whe Can

Escape from Worry?

Calmnpess and serenlty are recom
mended for almost eversthing In these
days, Horace Fletcher conslders
these quallties even more lmporiant
thon chewing, In the attninment of
health, The beauly doctors say that
no ¢osmetics will avall to prevent
wrinkles and preserve youth withont
cnlmnpess and serenlty, and they are

iid to be the most potent of all
charms In her who would be pleasing
o the oppositc sex "He serene,
woet mald," says the suathoritles;
let who will e vivaciouns.™

It all sounds very simple, but In
rder to follow guch advice It wonld

+ necessary o be a hermit, and then
whut would be the use of bheing well

beautiful or atiractive? How can
iiyore be serene who plave goll, or

s eantankerous relntives, who wants

Cargue about womnn suffrage or re

‘jon, or who has pot a sure and cer
taln and adequate income? Man thut

born of woman is born to worry, as
the wparks fiy upward, und It s only

llng Irritatlon to hisg other woes

tell him  that all good things may

his if he will only be serene.

Diamonds Burn Like Coal.

I'he jeweler, st closing time, wns

ting his dlsonds in a huge sale

But why do you hother to do that
1 el two watchmen walk the shop

night long?™

On acvolint of fire,” the jJoweler re

«l, “Diamonds are nothing but eonal
arbon—they burp heautifully. Thed
rdness miakes us think them Inde
jotibie, but i matter of fact, a
of dlamonds would be the briskest,
ttiest thin in the waorld Put n
ndfal of dlnmonds on o plate and el
ght to thom, They will burn with
hard, gemiiie fame till oothing is

There will bée no smoke, no soot
| @t the end the plate will be as
s though Just washed-—not the
:atest partiole even of ush will re

! uln,

Sam Harding's
Trophy  pueci

Among the first who built thelr
cabing on the ehore of the beautiful
Dssipee lake was a Inan by the name
of 8am Harding.

Alone with his wife and child he
bad threaded the forest that lay be
tween the settlements at Dover Polnt
apd the lake, and, once arrived upon
Ita banks, he bullt his cabin, and set
about his work at once of ¢learing up
& homestend,

For many years there had been sus
pended from a smokestained beam
above the broad fireplace a trophy ot
the early days he had spent on the
shore of the lnke,

It was an Indian’s scalp.

8o long bad It hung there that It
was as dried and smoke-begrimed as
the beam itself,

Few there were of his visitors who,
remarking it, failed to Ingquire why it
was thug preserved.

To these he did not fall to tell Its
history, as we shall do now.

Ve will give it in his own words,
80 the reader may lmagine that he Is
sitting In the cabin of the old plo-
neer, with the strange trophy sus
pended before him.

“You ask me why it is that I keep
that thing o the bhouse? Well, I will
tell you.

“When I first eame up here to set.
tie on the banks of the Ossipes, it was
o howling wllderness for miles and
miles on every side.

“1 hadn't but one white man for a
nelghbor, and he lived two miles away,
down at the foot of the bay.

“But 1 had plenty of another kind.
There were wild bensts and savages

on all sides, and there were times
when they Dboth gave me lots of
trouble,

“With the beasts I could get along
pretty well.

“When they got too nelghborly, 1
would spend a few days in hunting,
and get them thinned out, so that for
a time I could live in peace.

“But with the redskins it was dif
ferent. 1t wan't no use to try #nd thin
them out, although there was times
when T had to try my hand at it. My
plan was to keep on the right side of
them If 1 could, but I could not al
ways tell which side that was. They
were mighty uncertalun.  Yeu neve
could tell for a certainty when they
were friendly to you or when they
were walting for a good chauce to
take your scalp,

“A big bear, one which I judged by
hisg track would weigh at least 500
pounids, had been Into iy corn, and
the way be had finished it was enough
to make anybody's temper rise, It
seemed ag though the critter had
trampled duw’u and destroyed a good
five bushels of it

“There was not any trouble In fol
lowing the trafl he had left behlind,
for his feet were #ug big round as a
peck mensure, and. you could see
where he had planted ‘em, a half dozen
rods nhead.

“The valley became narrower and
BATTOWer as you went up, untll st last
the rocks came so close together that
they shut out the sunshine, and a kind
of twillght flled the pliace,

“1 had Just mnde up my mind that 1
should find his bearship not far [rom
here when all gt once [ heard a deep
growl only a little ways afore me.

“The next mivute 1 saw  him—he
had seen me and was gliting up on
and, to glve me n hugging when 1
come near ¢nough.

It was a good chance for a shot, and
bringing my rifle to bear, 1 took good
uimy for the spot right between Lis
fore shoulders and fired. The next
moment he wos kicking among the
dry leaves, giving up the ghout,

“I knew that there would be no
need of another shot, o 1 ¥id not BLOp
to load my rifle agaln, but rushed right
up to the spot

“1 wasn't long in getting there, and
when I did, | found that there was
soiebody before ne.

“A redskin, a fellow I had had some
trouble with before, was stunding over
the bewar, who wus Jest gasping his
last, and the varmint had sent an
arrow into I, and | Knew in a moment
that he meant to clalm the carcass
for his own. But 1 had no intention
of belng cheated out of my meat In
this way, so | walked up to the bear,
and whipping out my knife, cut its
throat,

The redskin looked as ugly as p'leen,
and In broken English wanted to know
what 1 did thot for; the bear was his,
and he was golng to have (t, he sald.

“1 showed him that it was my bul-
lat, not his wrrow, that bad killed it,
but that did not wmal > the matter any
bettér,

“YWhite mnn let it alone, or Injun
nnve hig scalp" he eried, as ho drew
his knlfe

“*You'll have to take it trst,
thieving redakin,” sald 1.

“1 had not hardiy got the words out
of my moutl
me. But 1
Enoeked
mennt

“lros

I tussle

you

bafors he sprang upon
wiar ready for bim. )
aside bls hand, which e
to twist lnto my hair,

WWout a minute It was as hird
ns ever 1 had o oy Hie: bt

nt lnet 1 mnunged to trip him up, am

down we went ncross the carcisg of
Lhe bear As good luek would have it
I enme uppermost, and the next min
ute I plunged my knife to the hilt Into
ils heart

“Phat did for him: ahd I rolled his

carcass off the bear, and went to work

akinning the anlmal, | took as much

of the meat as 1 could onrry, and the
senlp of the rodskin, and started for
hoame When 1 got there 1 hung Lhe

sealp up where you see At
basn't been moved since.”

and I

l

SHE HAD HIM ON THE HOOK.

Maiden Well Knew Lover Could Not
Resist Culinary Bait She Had
8o Cleverly Cast.

Janet had molded the domestic af
falrs of the family with whom ahe
lived for so many years that the news
of her Intended marringe had much
the offect of an earthquake, “Have
you and David been etigaged long?™
ventured the mistress of the house-
hold.

“One week when next
comes,” stated Janet briefly.

“Aud—and had you any thought of
marrying before that?” agked her mis-
tress,

“Times 1 had and times 1 had not,”
aoid the fmperturbable Janet, “as any
person will. But a month ago when
1 gnve David a wee bit of the cake
'd been making and he sald to me:
‘Janet, have you the rveclpe firm in
your mind, lass, so yow could mnke
ft if Mrs. Mann's book would be far
from your reach? 1 knew well the
time was drawing short.

“And when,” sald Janet, closing her
eves at the recollection, 1 sald to
him, ‘David, lad, the recipe is copied
in a little book of my own,' and | saw
the glint in his eye 1 reckoned
‘twonld be within the month he'd ask
me."

TOLD TO USE CUTICURA.

After Specialist Failed to Cure Her In-
tense Itching Eczema—Had Been
Tortured and Disfigured But

Wae Soon Cured of Dread Humor,

Sabbath

*“1 contracted eczema and suffered
Intenaely for about ten months, At
times 1 thought I would scratch my-
gelf to picces, My Tace and arms were
covered with large red puiches, so
that I was ashamed to go out. 1 wns
advised to go to a doctor who was
o specialist in skin disenses, but I
recelved very little pelief. T tried
every known remedy, with the same
results. I thought I would never gt bet-
ter until a friend of mine told me to try
the Cutleura Remedles. So 1 tried them,
and after four or five applications of
Cuticura Ointment I was relieved of
my unbearable itching., I uzed two
gets of the Cullcura Remedies, and I
nm completely cured. Migs Barbara
Kral, Highiandtown, Md., Jan, 9, '08."
Polter Drug & Chom. Corp,, Solo Props, Boston.

NOT THE BUTCHER'S FAULT.

Mrsa, Customer—That lamb you
gent  me, Mr. Stintwalte, was the
lnrgest and toughest 1 ever saw,

My, Stintwaite—Tut, tut, It's that

Loy been loltering ngaln. 1 assure you,
when that joint left the shop it was
the sweetst litile leg of lamb you
conld met eyes on, and I gave him
strict orders to :‘)!'“\'l‘l‘ it at once be-
cause you wanted it young,

A Case for Sympathy,

Two matrons of a certnln western
¢lty, whose respective matrimonial
ventures did not in the first instance
prive altogether satisfnctory, met at

n woman's club one day, when the
first matron remarked:
“Huottie, 1 met your ‘ex,’ dear old

Tom, the day befqre yesterdny. We
talked muech of yon"

“Is that so?" asked the other mas
tron. “Did he seem sorry when you
tald him of my second marviage?"

“Indeed, he did; and sald so most
frankly!™

“Honest "

“Honest! He sald he wos extremely
gorry, though, he added, he didn't
know the man personally.”—Lippin.

colt's Magngine,

Keenest

Delights

of Appetite
and Anticipation

are realized in the first taste of des
licious

Post
Toasties

and Cream

The golden-brown bits are sub-
stantinl to take up the
creams; enough 1o make
crushing them in-the mouth an
exquisite pleasure; and the fla-
vor—that belongs enly to Post
Toasties—

enoueh

Crispy

“The Taste Lingers"

This dainty, tempting food is
made of pearly white corn, cooked,
rolled and woasted into ' Toasties,"

Popular pkg; 10¢; Large Family slze 150

-Mldo by
POSTUM CEREAL CO., LTD.,
Battle Creek, Mich.




